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fireman shot through a companion on all fours,
scrambled to the bulwarks, and looked out. He
began cursing the sun, shaking his fist at it every
time it popped over the seas. It was low down.
It was funny to hear him. c So long, chaps/ he
said, and dropped overside.

" We waited all night. I couldn't sleep, what
with the noise of the seas running over us, and
waiting for something to happen. It was perish-
ing cold, too. At sun-up I could see she might
pitch under at any time. She was about awash.
The Old Man came to me and the steward, and
said : ' Give the men all the gin they'll drink.
Fill 'em up.' Some of 'em took it. I never knew
a ship take such a hell of a time to sink as that one.

" I sighted the steamer, right ahead, and we
wondered whether the iron under us would wait
till she come. We counted every roller that went
over us. The other steamer was a slow ship all
right. But she came up, and put out her boats.
We had to lower the drunks into them. I left in
the last boat with the Old Man. c Jim/ he said,
looking at her as we left her, * she's got no more
than five minutes now, I just felt her drop.
Something's given way.' Before we got to the